
/Abbott Says prisop,
Boussot Says Deatl?.
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Celebrated Men Wish to Abolish
Crime by Jailing or Killing

Hereditary Criminals.
Two famous men have begun eru-

«axles against present methods of
publishing criminals. One is Dr.
I.yinan Abbott. Brooklyn's most cel¬
ebrated clergyman. The other is
M. Boussot, the greatest criminolo¬
gist in France, who is also n philan¬
thropist. Both are merciful men.

Both demand methods which are

calculated to make the whole world
STfisp with horror.
"Imprison all chronic drunkards

and criminals for life," Dr. Abbott
thunders from his pulpit, and de¬
mands in his weekly.the Outlook:
"Execute every man, woman or

child who has the criminal taint,"
cries M. Bonssot, "and thus in two
generations abolish professional
crime."

M. BOUSSOT'S BLOODY IDEA.

Paris, Jan. 22..il. Boussot said to the
Journal correspondent:
"The world cannot do away with crime

until it does away with criminals. There
is only one way to do away with any¬
thing. That is to annihilate it. If we ex¬
ercised our natural right of self-protection
we would annihilate criminals. If a bur¬
glar enters an individual's house, that in¬
dividual shoots hiin. Society should do the
same thing. Society should shoot criini-
nals.
"As It stands at present, the criminal

is allowed to live and procreate. Thus he
not only endangers present society by his
own wickedness, but he endangers future
"society by producing offspring who are,
through the laws of heredity, certain to be
criminals.

"I would not counsel the killing of all
.men who commit crime, because in some
cases they commit crime through accident.;
without being actually predisposed toward
it."
."How would you distinguish between

such men, M. Boussot," the Journal cor¬
respondent asked.
"Science has made the way plain," lie

.replied. "Criminals are 'degenerates.' De¬
generation is certain to be marked by
certain physical characteristics. Loinbro-
so has proved this. These drawings which
I will give you show what I mean. The
ears, the eyes, the nose, the mouth
are all the features of hereditary
criminals. The ears, you will observe, are
Imperfectly shaped. The nose is askew;
the eyes are 'cast;' the mouth is crooked.
These are among the evidences. There
are others which are unmistakable.
"Men, women and children suspected by

the police should be examined by com¬
mittees or scientists. Those found to have
the criminal taint should be killed. The.v
could not, then, perpetuate their kind. In
five years the present generat'on of crimi¬
nals would be wiped out. *11 two genera¬
tions there would be no ^" 'mlnal class. So-

of his sentence turn him loose again ou the
community, when he Is'pool- and helpless?
The people would cry out that it is barbar¬
ous. So with the drunkard. We arrest a
man In New York and send him to the
Island fbr ten days. He stays there until
be sobers up,, gets discharged, gets drunk
again and goes back to the Island. We
keep ui? this round endlessly. What we
ought to do is this: When the man Is first
arrested his friends should be found and he
should be put in their charge. Tbe second,
the third and perhups the fourth time this
ought to be done again. If then be is found
a fifth time, society shotlld send him to an
institution, and, if he wont be cured, keep
him there for the rest Of his natural life.
'*'A'guin, we arrest a woman 'of the towii

and seud her to prison .for thirty days'.
She Is thrown inf close persbrial contitOt
with women who are even worse th;in her¬
self. Have we reformed her by the sen¬
tence? ^To, we have doiie"'the reverse. She
.comes back to us lower than when she
went away, more depraved, more vicious, a
greater enemy to sbciety. What we should
do, after it has bfcen determined that she
is incurable, is to put.>her-in an institution
and keep her there, for the rest, of her nat-*
ural life.
"But tbo' trotible is.tha'f our present, sys¬

tem is designed exclusively for punish¬
ment, not for reform. The criminal, the
drunkard, the woman of the town are all
punished, not that they may he reformed
and made better,' tyut in a spirit of pure
vengeance. We treat theui in a I revenge¬
ful spirit. If we took them at the begin¬ning of their career, most of our criminal
and worthjess closes could be s^ved and
transformed into useful men and women.
We don't realize it, or if we do, we wont
admit It, that crime is not a fault but a
disease. Let us take the criminal In hand,
whether it be'a male or female, at the
very outset. Instead of throwing-him< or
her into the county jail and afterward into
State prison, as we Hud it to-day, let us
try reformation at the beginning. Be¬
cause a young man or a young woman
has oli:euded against what we call the laws
of the State, ho or she is branded at once
hopelessly and forever. We tak^ away
all chance of being decent again, and put
<»u the brand of ex-yonvlct. The Eiwira
system Is a step in the right direc¬
tion, but only a step. It is by na'means
the ideal. Still the difference between tliat
and the ordinary system is plainly sh^wnby statistics, which .demonstrate th.Jjf "over60 'jper cent of the criminals sent, to State
prison return again, sooner or Jjjter, while
only 20 per cent of those th^t go to Kl-
inira Keformatory become backsliders.
"An ideal system is this. ,.A man is ar¬

rested and brought to court. Inquiry is
madi- into his life, his character his "sur¬roundings. He is thrown/imo prison. If
he has friends who can take oharsre of him
he is put under their tutelage ft he lias
no stich friends, or if tiie evidence of hiscriminality is too deyPi he js put in an in¬
stitution and his ^.idustry is carried onthere. His character ls studied and inves¬tigated. lie is no^ permitted to mix withothers. By that x (j0 uot mean that he iskept in solitary confinement, but in sep¬arate conhnenlt,n|-( so-called; that he iskept from c'inta0(. with other criminals,though as '".any decent, people as possibleare pern ted "to see him. When he hs.sshown jme degree of submission to au-thornT and has proved his readiness to

Such Features as These, Says M. Boussot, Mean Hereditary Criminality.
(From sketches furnished to the Journal correspondent by M. Boussot.)

rioty must, I believe, adopt this method
eooner or later."

DR. ABBOTT'S FLAN.
If Dr. Lyman Abbott, the pastor of Ply¬

mouth Church, had his way about it he
would put all chronic drunkards and crim¬
inals in prison for life. The Doctor preached
a sermon last Sunday evening in ^hlch lje
made a sweeping attack on the present
method of dealing with crime and the pun¬
ishment of criminals. He Is a deepstudent of the subject, and he has manyunique ideas. Some of them are startling.To a reporter of the Journal he made sug¬gestions yesterday In an interview that,»oming from a man in his eminent position,
are calculated to create a decided sensation.

"If the people in this community and in
all communities only cared enough about
the welfare of themselves and their unfor¬
tunate fellows, the criminals, to give our
present barbarous system proper thought,"
said Dr. Abbott, "the prison methods of
to-day would not live twenty-four hours.
They would be swept to the ground. We
maintain in them, as Sydney Smith once
said, 'at great expense, a school for educat¬
ing criminals in crime.' I have views
against whioh the sentimentalists will cry'out on the one hand and the so-called
practical men on the other. As for the
sentimentalists:
"Treat chronic criminals like we treat

lepers. They are the lepers '>f society.
They are a menace to society. They are an
expensive, useless curse to society. They
are a curse to themselves. Then why do
we temporize with them. Let a man be
adjudged a chronic criminal and the place
for him Is In seclusion. Crime is a species
of insanity. WouM we for a moment think
of letting loose a chronic, hopeless lunatic?
Would we send him to an asylum for live
or ten years or lifteen years, and at the end

reform he is put Into the workshop. Herehis services are so employed as to do himthe most good. The State is not to usehim as a money-making machine. Letthem but make a good man of him, and hewill return t,o the State a far greater.profit than he could possibly yield underthe present prison workshop system. After
he has shown that he is able and deter¬mined to earn' an honest living employ¬ment is found for him outside. He starts
anew in the world, a better man. and thechances are he becomes a good citizen.
"The ex-convict of to-day, what chancehns he? No one trusts him. No one can.And murderers? Murderers are by no

means the most dangerous criminals. Thedeath sentence is a relic of barbarism.The veriest shallow-pate can easily demon¬strate for himself that the penalty ofdeath inflicted for murder has never yetdeterred a man or woman from taking thelife of another when so inclined.
"In the community where penal institu¬tions are lacking, as In the borders of our

own country in certain epochs of history,it may be, and probably is, necessary for
the protection of society to put certain
kinds of murderers to death. But in a
well-organized community, such as the
one in which we live, this extreme course
ought never to be necessary for self-protec¬tion. And the death penalty cannot be
justified on any other ground. We Should
send the murderers away, perhaps, to some
sort of a colony, for life, their liberty to
be only regained by something analogous
to the Governor's pardon, as it is to-day.But to treat them as wild bet. ts and putthem to death is simply incompatible with
the higher ideals of civilization. Prince
Krapotkin has something to say apropos
to this that may prove -interesting as
showing that murderers are not the most
dangerous criminals.
" 'Eastern Siberia Is full of liberated as¬

sassins," writes the Prince, "and neverthe¬
less there is hardly another country where

you could travel and stay with greater se¬
curity, while the increasing robbery and
murders of which Siberia complains now
take place principally in Tomsk and
throughout Western Siberia, where no mur¬
derer and only minor offenders are exiled.'

"If I were a criminal what would I do?
It is pretty hard to say. What can any
man do who Is branded with the stain of
the convict and turned loose upon the
World, sore at heart and full of bitterness
against the injustice of men? With the
ideas that I have now and the knowledge,
ideas and knowledge that no criminal can
have that has gone through our school for
crime known as State Prison.I should
probably get a place somewhere in a wood-
yaxd, or at some other work where no sort
of trust is necessarily reposed.' There I
would stick, working faithfully day by
day, and gradually demonstrating by my
actions my trustworthiness. After a while,
perhaps, I could live down the shame, the
stain, of my prison life, and, having demon¬
strated that I was earnest in my Inten¬
tions of reform, I might gradually earn
advancement.".

WHAT CRIMINALS THINK.

Timothy Hogan, a noted ex-convict and
at present in the Toiabs awaiting trial for
felonious assault, says:
"I was sent to the Erie County Peniten¬

tiary in 1890, for four years, for stealing
mail matter at the Grand Central Depot.
I was twenty-one then, and knew little or

nothing about crime. That is, crime as
criminals' know it.professional criminals.
My sentence expired in '98, with allow
ances for good behavior. I. came out of
that prison hardened, desperate, with the
full conviction .that man had no conscience,
and with the knowledge- of thieves and the
ways of thieves and crime that I could
never have acquired in twentv vears out¬
side, even :thodgh I had associated with the
worst elements in this city. The old-timers
made it a point that I should know every¬
thing that there -was to be known. I was

initiated in the most vicious practices. In¬
stead of being taught or made to believe
that there was any moral wrong in crime,
I was fully convinced that stealing was
perfectly proper. The only thing to be
done was to avoid being found out. No
professional thief, and no criminal of any
kind who has once tasted of prison life, is
deterred from Continuing in wrongdoing by
the fear of imprisonment. I know that to

Rev. Dr, Lyman Abbott.

be a fact. With all its drawbacks and all
the brutality and discomfort that there is
in it, prison life £or a man who has once
had prison experience is not such a terrible
thing at all. He doesn't like it, but, on the
other hand, he doesn't much fear it. While
he is in prison he is in close, constant, daily
association with his kind, and it is only the
outsider who has such a great horror of
prison walls that he is kept in the straight
path by his fearing. The police never lose
sight of an ex-convict. Try as he will to
be decent, his prison life, sooner or later,
comes up against him to knock him down,
just when he thinks he has climbed the lad¬
der once more."
Timothy Coffey, who has served fifty

terms in the Workhouse and Penitentiarv,
says :
"I have been sent up over fifty times In

the last thirty-two years, and if there lire

any evidences of reformation about me I
wish you would point them out. I would
have been much better off if when they
sent me up the first time they had kept nie
there for good. I came back from the war

and took to drink. I was arrested and I
think I got thirty days. I got out of that
because 1 had a pull at that time with a

politician, who lived in the neighborhood.
A fellow who lived next door, and who
didn't have a pull, had to do his time. Weil,
nretty soon I got drunk agaiu and I got
into a scrape. That time I got a year in the
Penitentiary for assault. I met some

pretty tough characters there, and when I
came out again my education was pretty
well completed. I didn't care to work-
except to g«t-enough money to drink. Did
thg idea of being sent' back have any ter¬
rors for me? Not a bit. I wanted to go
back after a while.I felt lonesome out¬
side. They fed me pretty well, and there
was a lot of fellows there I. knew, and so

pretty soon I was up again. And then
again, and again, -afid again, until I can

hardly remember how often I have really
been away. I didn't care for decent people
and I don't cam for them now. When I
am in jail I \\:ork: when I am outside I
hate to work, and don't do any more of it-
than I can help/'
"Jack" Wilson, who is known also untfer

the names of Williams, Allen and .Tones a

notorious, btirgfar, lias snent twenty-two
of his forty-three years behind prison wails.
He has "done time" in Sing Sing. Auburn
Trenton, Crow Hill and other penal insti¬
tutions. He says:
"There is plenty of room for reform in

prisons, but even in the unsatisfactory
manner in which they are conducted at
present they help convicts to a better life.
I know hundreds of men who have been iii
the stripes who are 'now leading honest
lives. If a man has any inclination to re¬

form the fact that he has been in prison
need not prevent him from doing so. Yet
prisons don't help a man on as they ought
to. There is too much fake about them'
There is even an air of fake about the
chaplains. Few of them put their heart
in the work. They seem to labor simplv
for the money there is In it. In all the
years I have been in prison I recall but one
chaplain who went around among the

taif-°ner8 aUd gaVC them a g00d fathe"!j'

"And when a man does go out the police
are always ready to send him back whether
be is gnuty or not. I was released from
' roTV* Hill about a year ago. I started
directly for my home. When I was a block
away from It. however, I stopped on the
corner to muster up courage to face mv
people. While I was standing there think¬
ing two Central Office men came along and
arrested me A half an hour before ft

CTLnn .hadib,een sandbagged In the
vi initj. I was taken to tlio station, kept
here for a couple of days and finally re¬
leased when the victim of the assault de¬
clared I was not the man. This is a sam-

lui.nTL4 !'? peopl°' as a nile. are not
willing to help an.ex-convict along Tliov
*£? him. I have made a heroic
effort to find work, but so far with no suc-

«»;.'. we Is willing to trust me.
"

I told Mayor Strong my storv. He be¬
came interested and gave me a letter to h

certain Christian association. The onlv
thing they could offer me was food T
didn't want" that. Work Is what I

'

was
seeking.

B

"It Is a funny thing, but It is a fact
nevertheless, that ex-convicts who have be¬
come honest and who have gotten un in
the world a little will never give an o

handamtanCe.0 oonvIct' 1 mean.a helping
"I tried to secure the aid of the Prison

Association. All they did for me

writing gniwl?e t.wenty -cents sn hour for
writing all the slang phrases 1 had ever
heard. I m still looking for a Job."

Two Girls Living
With Death Wounds.

For Thirteen Years Myrtie
Newhart Has Had a Bul¬

let in Her Brain,

Strange Effect of the Injury
Which She Sustained When

a Mere Baby,.
Unable to Speak or Hear for Eleven

Years After the Acci¬
dent. \

CAN'T REMEMBER THE ~ ALPHABET,

Medical Men Who Have Looked into Her
Case Pronounce.lt One of.the Strangest

on Record.She Enjoys Fairly
Good Health To-day.

For thirteen years Miss Myrtle New-
hart, of Stroudsburg, Pa.; has been living'
with a bullet -In her brain. She was shot

Myrtle Newhart, Who Has a Bullet irv
Her Brain.

(From a photograph.)
by accident when she was two years old.
A physician, who was hastily summoned,

probed for the bullet, but failed to locate
It. It entered Just above apd slightly in
front of the right ear. One side of the-
child was paralyzed by the shot. She could
neither speak, see nor hear. She remained
in that condition for six years, or until
she was eight years old. Then paralysis
partially lefr her, and she was able to walk
a little. When she arrived at the age of
eleven years she was able to see and her
parents were overjoyed when she began
to lisp the baby talk she knew before the
accident occurred. Later it was found she
could hear.
Medical experts from various cities have

made critical examinations of the girl.
They consider the case one of the most
marvellous on record. The young lady is
to-day the picture of health. She is 4 feet
11 Inches in height and weighs 120 pounds.
Her parents tried to teach her figures and

letters, but it see;..s her memory is too
short to retain them. Her only amusement
day after day Is in looking at pictures.

Miss Abby McCully's Neck
Is Broken, but She is

Likely to Recover,

I lie Fifth Vertebra of the
Spinal Column Fractured

-. by a Fall.

Tumbled from a Hammock While'
AWay on Her. Vacation Last

' September.
A LONG STRUGGLE FOR LIFE.'

Has Been Close to Death Many Times
Since the Accident, but the D'o.C:

tors Now Believe' She
Will'Get Well.

Miss Abby McCully, the young lady who
fell from a hammock last. September and
broke her neck, is going to get well. She
was r moved a few days ago from the .Post*
Graduate Hospital, where she has been
confined since the apc-ideat, to her home,
No. 348 West Fifty-sixth street. The re¬

moval was made In safety.
Miss MeCuily is the daughter of .tolin V.

McCully, piano manufacturer. She was

spending her Summer vacation with an

aunt in jersey City when the accident
took place. She was swinging by herself
in a hammock on the veranda when she
suddenly lost her balance and fell back¬
ward to, the floor. When she was picket!
up a few moments later she was uncon¬
scious, and the phyfeician Who was called
fouud that the fifth vertebra of the spinal
column was fractured.

Little hope was entertained for her re-

Abby McCully, Whose: Neck Is Broken.
(From a photograph.)

covery, but she was finally removed to the
Post-Graduate Hospital. There, after a
further examination of the injuries, it was
decided to perform an operation. The
operation was a success.
Later, however, when her recovery was

almost a certainty, blood poisoning de¬
veloped, and she hove-red for a long time
between life and death. The blood poison¬
ing, it is claimed, was due to a bruise on
one of the lower ribs, which, It is alleged,
had escaped the observation of the physi¬
cians.
Dr. PJympton, who is Miss McCully's

physician, says he has every reason to be¬
lieve th£ young lady will recover. Miss
McCully is sixteen years old. She savs
she Is perfectly happy and that she Is sure
she will get well. She lies on a water bed
and is surrounded by water bags.

Jtyis Baby Boy
pays $5,000 faxes.

'9 i

Jay Gould, Jr., an Infant Million¬
aire, Mas Rather a Jolly

Time of It.
There Is a mile of aJ>oy at Lakewood,

N. J., yvjxq will, pay personal taies
this year.. " He? J? a dgibViii^attc youngster,
tod*;' and Is being, rear£d:after the fashion
of boys to whotii; tA'xes are' an unknown
quantity, because it Will rest with them
whether they will ever have the where¬
withal that is taxable. The name of this
small boy is Jay Gould, Jr.., and if he lives
to attain his majority he will find himself
u full-fledged milllouiUi'e..
This son of George Jay, Gould and the

namesake of his famous grandfather is
not as yet impressed with tlie power of
wealth. Whatever the faipily Idiosyncra-
sie» may be in a money-making way, it is
delightful to know that tlilB tiny tot of six
is being educated In a truly democratic
and sensible fashion, very much like other
children who do not pay a penny of taxes.
In his large frame house, Hilltop, at Lake-
wood, George Gould and his family live
the year round, and there tlie two sons,.
Jay, Jr., and KingdOn, and their sisters,
Marjorle, Gvtdn and Vivienne, share their
big playroom and nursery, and have the
same governesses and teachers and toys
and sports.
Tlie nursery is a long, well-lighted room

on the second story and overlooking a

beautiful pine woods. It very much re¬

sembles a yoipig gymnasium. There are

generous Sized punching bags and flying
rings suspended from the ceilings. Around
the sides of the room are rowing ap¬
paratus, chest weights and everything else
a completely equipped gymnasium should
contain.
Andthe little dark-skinned Jay, Jr., who

resembles his charming mother more than
any of the other, children do, uses his gym¬
nastic training to excellent advantage. At
six years be excels in horseback riding, and
uses a bicycle after the fashion of an.

expert,
lie runs and jumps and lias really extraor-,

diua.ry .control of his sturdy little mus¬

cles. He, appears to "haye tiot tlie smallest
sense of danger. From the time he- could
Stand atone^-iiot luany years-since.lie has
shown decided tendencies toward all out¬
door sports,, aitd vyjthal, a kindly and af
fectionate disposition, especially foi; his
sisters and; for children youugfer than him-
self. Klngdou and Jay, Jr.;. iiave many a

.sc^iiumagu that ends, iu 'flashing eyes, and
sometimes tears, for K'higdon lacks, si^nie
of the lire of Jay, Jr. lvingdon appar¬
ently has the artistic temperament of. Mrs,
Gould. His drawing is regarded as phenom¬
enal by his proud parents, especially his
drawings of ship's parts. Thpre is no nauti¬
cal subject that his father's knowledge may
be wanting in that Kingdon-cannot supply.
This fact augurs well for the. Yacht

Club ten or fifteen years hence*.
Jay, Jr., has the sort of eyes women

rave over. His papa.tells him this often,
and adds that he takes after bis beautiful,
mamma. George Gould is a fand father.
During the afternoon", when'.lie returns to
Hilltop from his hard day's :work .-with
railroad stocks and taxes, lie aJways; flwds
his boys and girls with Mi^;'Gfruld,.i» the
drawing room. It is an extrepiely domestic
and pleasant little scene when the very
boisterous greetings have subsided, and

-they all have a qaiet romp together, Jay,
Jr., usually hoisted on bis father's phouk
ders. Mrs. Gould pours tea for a guest or

two, and then the time until dinner Is de¬
voted to the children.
Luncheon Is the only meal MrS. Gould

has with her children. This is served in the
dining room. For breakfast and dinner the
children are consigned to their nurses' care.
There are two of these nurses.govern^

esses rather. One of them, who has been

with the children ever since Jay was bom,
speaks only German. The other is German
also, but speaks French as well, and in¬
structs the children in music. Jay, Jr., at*
six years, speaks .German as fluently as

English, and all the children write it very
creditably. Mrs. Gould personally attends
to the English education of her children,
and devotes, to them her entire time.

LARGEST RUG EVER MADE.

A R,elie of the Council Room of the
Famous American

Club.

T'he famous tiger rug that covered the
floor of the council room of the American
Club, which flourished in Greenwich, Conn.,
in the days of Tweed, is now doing service
in a cafe in this city. The rug, which was
and is the largest in the world, was made
by A. T. Stewart. It contains 354 yards,
all in one piece, and was woven on a loomi
especially built for the purpose.
AVhen the club's leader fell the organiza¬

tion s6on went to pieces, and its effects
were disposed of at auction. The rug was
purchased by George J. Kraus.
The body of the rug Is cream color, and

the pattern red, black and brown. At each
corner and running down the centre are
tigers' heads, surrounded by the club'si
name and scrolls. It is practically new,
as l'ar as wear is concerned, for the council
room was rarely used, and only then by a
privileged few.
The table around which Tweed and his

followers gathered la also owned by Mr,
Kraus.

Tlie Laureute's Chicago Relative*.
[Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph.]

There were remarkably extenuating clr*
cumstances connected with the offence
charged against a prisoner before a Chi¬
cago court yesterday. These circumstances
may be safely described as unique. A
man was arrested for drunkenness, and
when he was asked if he had anything to
say for himself, he told a tale which melted
the heart of the magistrate, accustomed as
that official was to all sorts of woful nar¬
ratives.
The, prisoner said his name was John

Austin, and he was born in England.
While reading a Chicago newspaper, which
appears to be careless of the sort of poetry
it prints, the prisoner came across some
verses by a relative of his in England,
uallied Alfred Austin, lately made laureate.
He read the verses through, feeling that to
be his duty toward a relative, and then
sought to drown his agony in strong liquor.
With pitying eyes, the magistrate asked

hi ill if he had really read every line of the
verses. The prisoner confessed that he
had. Then the magistrate told him that he
had been punished enough and could go.
This Incident is respectfully commended

to the careful attention of President Cleve¬
land and Secretary Olney. They should as¬
certain whether this Chicago Austin has
been naturalized. If he Is an American
citizen he must be protected. England
must answer for this. Her poet laureate
must not be allowed to drive our citizens
to drink.

Another Internal Complication.
[Chicago Times.]

A gentleman whose beard had a pm-
nounped. French accent stopped at a promi¬
nent State street corner the other morning,
looked, about him a moment, and beckoned
to a newsboy.
"Coppee ze Zhoornalle?" he said, feeling

in his pocket for a small coin.
"Hey?" said the newsboy.
"Ze Zhoornalle.Bostong Zhornalle," re-

jbined the stranger, elevating his voice.
"Nix ferstay."
"I weesh," exclaimed the foreign gentle¬

man, "imperiously, "a cop-pee.of.ze.
Bos-tong.Zhoor-imlle! Comprenny voo? Ze
Bostong Zhoornalle."
"Say," responded the boy, "if you want

to taik to me yoq'll have to talk 'Nlted
States. I don't understand Dutch."

It took two athletic Irish policemen to
hold the strangter while the newsboy was
getting away.

L-ittle Millionaires.The Children of" George Gould.
{Prnwn from their latest photographs.)'


